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Or, Two true and conſtant Lovers: being the valiant Seaman's happy Return to his deareſt Love, after long Ab- 
ſence fr om her: or a pleaſant ſweet Confereuce berween theſe two Lovers at their firſt meeting. | 


Her! ſol did caſt no light 
being darken'd over, 
And the dead time of the night 
the ſkies did cover: 
own by a river ſide. : 
where ſhips were ſailing, 
Thereafair maid I ſpy'd 
weeping and wailing. 
I ſtept unto her ſtraight, 
deareſt, what grieves thee ? 
She anſwered me, and ſaid 
none can relieve me. 
25 Maid's Anſwer. | 
_ Tis feven long years and more 
- ſince my love parted; 
He left me on the ſhore 
quite broken hearted. 
He promis'd to return, 
if life remained, 
Which makes me ſore to fear 
death hath prevented. 
O that Iceuld but dear 
ſome tidings ot him, 
How it my heart would chear, 
for all my longing, 
A young man ſtraight ſhe ſpy d 
like one amazed, 
Who did a token bring, 
where on ſhe gazed. 
Where is my love ? quoth ſhe 
that comes not near me, 
The young man he reply'd 
pleaſe for to hear me. 
N His reply. 
Tour love and I did fight 
under one banner, 
Maintaining England's right, 
purchaſing honout. 


He was a ſeaman bold, / 


of courage valiant. 

Scorning to be controul'd 
any gallant, 

But in a dreadful ſigbt 

where guns did rattle, 
And many a gallant wight 

fell in the battle. 
His fatal deſtiny 

near was approaching, 

And ſummon'd him away, 
by death's encroaching. 


When he his death's wound (aw, 


and brains broken, 

To me theſe words he ſaid, 
deliver this token, 

To her that has my heart 
and is more dearer, 

Wiſhiog her for my ſake 
to love the bearer. 

And having ſpoke theſe words, 
he then declined, 

And in a ſtream of blood. 
his life reſigned 5 

Leaving me full of care, 
ſad news to bear it, 

His death for to declare 
as ye now hear it, 

Her Anſwer. 


To tell her oer and o'er, 

| how that he acted. 

And then he did begin 
after this manner, 

To prove her conſtancy 
unto her lover. 

All this I witneſs can, 
having ſtood by him, 

For courage I muſt ſay 
none did outvy him : 


He ftill would foremoſt be, 


ſtriving for honour, 
But fortune is a whore 
vengeance upon her. 
Intomb'd he now doth lie 
in ſtately manner, 


When that theſe words ſhe heard *cauſe he ſought valiantly, 


with this ſad paſſion, 
She like a ſtock appear'd . 
without all motion, 
At length her ſpirits came 
by grief enflamed, 


And then with flood of tears 


thus ſhe exclaimed, 
O all ye powers above 
which life doth lend us. 
And you the God of love 
which doth befriend us- 
Why have ye ſnatch'd away, 
my deareſt ſweeting ? 
And by your cruelty 
ſpoiled our meeting. 
Since that my love is dead 
whom I did tender 
No comfort will I take, 
but life ſurrender. 
In ſome unwonted paths 
there will I wander. 

And prove more conſtant 
than e'er was Leander. 
And fo vain world farewell, 
and all the pleaſure, 
Since he is gone that was 
my chiefeſt treaſure, 

To the Elyſian ſhades 
there will I hide me, 
Until I find my love. 
what'er betide me. 
His Repy- 
But for to try her more 
he ſtill perſiſted, 


for love and honour 

That right he had to you, 
to me he gave it, 

Now fince it is my due, 
pray let me have it. 

Her Anſwer. 

She raging flang away, 
like one diſtracted, 

Not knowing what tc do, 
nor how ſhe acted. 

At laſt ſhe curſt her fate, 
and ſhew'd her anger, 


Saying triend you come too late 


I'll have no ſtranger. 
To your own houſe return, 
I am well pleaſed, 


Here for my love to mourn, 


ſince he's deceaſed, 
In fable weeds Þ'll go 
let who will jeer me, 


Sinee death has ſerv'd me ſo, 


none ſhall come near me. 
The chaſte Penelope, 
mourn'd for Ulyſſes, 
Ihave more grief than ſhe 
robb'd of ſuch bliſſes 
I'll never love again 
therefore pray hear me, 
I'll light you with diidain 
if you come near me. 
I know he lov'd me well 
for when we parted 
None did in grief excel 


both were true hearted, 


Theſe promiſes he made 
ne'er thall he broken, 
Theſe words that then he ſaid, 
ne'er ſhall be ſpoken, 
His Reply, 
He bearing what ſhe ſaid, 
made his love ſtronger, 
Off bis dilguiſe he laid, 
and ſtaid no longer. 
When her dear love the knew, 
in wanton faſhion, 
Into his arms ſhe flew, 
ſuch is love's paſſion, 
He aſk d her bow the lik'd, 
his counterfeiting, 
Whether ſhe was well pleas'd, 
with tuch like greeting. 
Her anſwer. 
You are well vers'd quoth the, 
in feveral ſpeeches. 
Could you coin money fo, 
you may get riches 
O happy gale of wind, 
that wafts thee over, 
May hes ven preſerve the ſhip, 
that brought my lover. 
Come kiſs me now my ſweet, 
true love's no ſlander, 
I ſhall thy Hero be, 
thou my Leander, 
Dido of Carthage queen, 
lov'd ſtout Zneas, 


But my true love is found 


more true than he was, 
Venus ne'er fonder was, 

of young Adonis, 
Then I will be of thee, 
ſince my iove known is. 
Now hand in band they walk, 
with joy and pleaſure, 
They laugh, they kiſs and talk, 

love kno s no meaſure. 
Now both do ſit and fing 

but ſhe fiogs cleareſt 
Like Nighingzle in ſpring, 
welcome my dereft, - 


F Il I 8. 
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